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What  Christians  Ought  To  Do 

They  tell  us  noble  Christians  we  are, 
But,  by  my  word,  there  are  but  few; 

Since  less  than  half  come  up  to  par, 
And  do,  what  Christians  ought  to  do. 

How     many     times    when     one     per- 
chance has  fallen, 
We   neglect   to   lend   a   willing  hand   or 
two; 
It  seems  to  me  that  we've  forgotten, 
What   Christians   ought   to   do. 

How  few  of  us  do  not  delight, 
When  'bad  luck',  a  friend  may  pursue; 

*Tis  true  we  laugh  at  such  a  plight, 

but 

Is  this,  What  Christians  ought  to  do? 


*Tis  just  as  easy,  as  you  will  find, 
That    when    you    meet    a    friend    who's 
blue 
To   help   him   on   or   give   a  push  be- 
hind 
And    set    him    on    the    road    anew.    Yes 

that's 

What   Christians   ought   to   do. 
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A  bright  New  Year  has  just  begun 
Full  of  Good  Luck  for  everyone. 

Peace,    Love,    Prosperity   and    Fun 

In    nineteen-hundred-twenty-one. 

Begin   now,   if  you've   not  begun. 
Do  your  best,  each  and  everyone. 
For  Father  Time  will  fly — not  run 
In    nineteen-hnudred-twenty-one. 

Wake  up!  Be  as  bright  as  the  Sun 
And  don't  miss  a  chance  in  '21  ! 

F.  W.  B.  '21 
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ESSAY    ON    "GOLDEN    TREASURY" 

There  are  books  which  possess  the 
secret  of  enchanting  me.  They  have 
an  exquisite  fragrance,  an  impercept- 
able  charm  which  fills  my  heart  with 
a  sentiment  that  I  cannot  analize,  but 
which  is  similar  to  the  delight  of  any 
person  at  entering  the  bower  of  a  pure 
and  beautiful  maiden.  Such  a  book 
for  example,  is  the  first  part  of  the 
"Golden    Treasury." 

A  delicate  perfume  reaches  us  be- 
fore hardly  opening  the  first  pages. 
With  simple  candour,  with  sweet  and 
artless  lines,  a  young  poet  tries  to 
make  us  understand  the  joyfullness  of 
his  heart  at  the  coming  of  Spring. 

We  turn  the  pages  and  Shakespere 
confronts  up  with  a  poem  full  of  the 
evanescence  and  etherealness  of  "Fairy 
Life."  Sublime  poets,  those  of  the 
Elizabethan  Period;  not  with  so  many 
doctrines  and  prosodies  as  those  of  the 
Modern  Age;  but  for  true  splendor, 
for  refined  workmanship,  for  sincerity 
of  feeling,    they  cannot  be   rivalled. 

There  is  the  mighty  and  awesome 
figure  of  Shakespere  with  his  impec- 
cable sonnets;  there  also  the  poet-cav- 
alier, Phillip  Sidney,  the  favorite  of 
Queen  Elizabeth;  together  with  them 
Marlowe,  the  incomparable  Marlowe, 
he  who   opens  his  book  of  knights  and 


ladies,  and  lets  us  peep  into  a  beauti- 
ful and  fantastic  world.  These  three 
are  in  the  front  rank,  hardly  permit- 
ting us  to  see  other  faces,  but  between 
two  masterpieces  of  Shakespere,  we 
smile  at  the  youthfulness  of  a  forlorn 
lover,  Campion,  the  boy  caressed  by 
so  many  white  hands  of  the  time. 

Innumerable,  profuse,  are  the  jewels 
which  we  have  received  as  an  inheri- 
tance from  those  immortal  bards.  They 
form  a  beautiful  garden  of  verses,  a 
veritable  Golden  Treasury;  each  bright 
jem,  each  fragrant  flower  is  like  a 
breeze  which,  running  through  the 
centuries,  continually  evokes  those 
joyful  times  of  long  ago,  those  envia- 
ble times  of  romanticism. 

A.  E.  B.  *21. 

BURLAP  GRONES,   DETECTIVE 

Mr.  Burlap  Grones,  the  famous  de- 
tective, was  seated  in  a  very  feeble  ap- 
pearing arm  chair,  in  his  hall  bedroom 
in  Newburyport,  talking  to  his  insep- 
arable crony,  Dr.  Whatson,  when  there 
came  a  loud  knock  at  the  door. 

Mr.  Grones,  without  looking  up, 
said  quietly,  "That,  my  dear  Whatson, 
is  a  message  from  the  Count  C.  Beans; 
please  see  what  he  wants! 

Dr.  Whatson  got  up,  smiling  scorn- 
fully at  Grones,  and  opened  the  door. 
A  coal  black  messenger  boy  appeared, 
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thrust  a  large  sealed  envelope  into  Dr. 
Whatson's  hand  and  said, 

"A  message  from  Count  C.  Beans 
for  Mr.  Grones." 

Burlap  Grones  got  up,  and  said  cord- 
ially; "Ah!  Victor,  and  how  is  my  dear 
friend   Count   Chilly   this   morning?" 

Victor  responded  frigidy1,  "Count 
Beans  is  enjoying  his  usual  good  health 
this  morning,  thank  you." 

With  these  words  he  closed  the  door 
and  departed. 

"Grones!"  said  Whatson  curiously, 
"How  under  the  sun  did  you  know  that 
that  was  a  message  from  Chilly?" 

"Well,"  said  Grones  smilingly, 
"Count  Chilly  said  that  he  would  send 
word  to  me  at  ten  o'clock  sharp;  and 
I  knew  that  all  my  bills  were  paid,  so 
who  else  could  it  have  been?" 

Whatson    glanced    up    at    the    clock 

which  was   then   five   minutes  past   ten. 

"But    Grones,     how    did    you    know 

that  it  was   not  the   bill   collector   from 

my  tailor,  who  usualy  comes  at  ten." 

"Oh!  said  Grones,  "that  was  very 
easy,  for  your  bill  collector  always 
comes  up  the  stairs  very  quietly,  but 
Victor  made  a  great  deal  of  noise,  and 
seemed  unfamiliar  at  first  as  to  where 
our  room  was.  Besides,  I  saw  Victor 
come  in  the  front  door  just  a  few  sec- 
onds before  he  knocked." 

"Marvelous!"    said    Whatson. 
Grones   then   read  the   letter,    turned 
excitedly  to   his  friend,   and  said. 

"Whatson!  our  friend  Chilly  Beans 
has  noticed  that  his  private  stock  of 
toothpicks  has  mysteriously  disappear- 
ed since  last  night,  and  he  wishes  me 
to  solve  this  startling  theft  for  him." 

"How  about  Chilly's  wife?"  asked 
Whatson,  "could  she  possibly  be  the 
miscreant?" 

"Impossible!"    snorted   Grones,    "she 
is  an  invalid,   and  eats  only  soup." 
"That    leaves    only     the     servants," 


said  Whatson,   "as  Chilly  has  no  child- 
ren." 

"Correct,"  answered  Burlap  Grones, 
"the  only  servants  who  could  possibly 
have  had  access  to  the  tooth-picks  are 
Victor,  Maria,  the  house-maid,  and 
James,  the  butler;  which  one  of  those 
could  it  have  been?" 

Both  heads  were  bowed  in  thought 
for  a  few  minutes  and  then  Grones 
said,  "It  could  not  have  been  James  or 
Victor,  for  they  are  union  men 
and  Chilly  has  non-union  tooth-picks. 
The  rules  of  the  union  forbid  the  use, 
in  any  manner,  of  non-union  products; 
and  Maria's  teeth  are  false.  We  are 
on  the  wrong  trail,  Whatson,  we  must 
start  afresh." 

"Who  else  could  have  perpetrated 
this  terrible  crime?"  asked  Whatson, 
pensively. 

"It  is  beyond  me,"  answered  Grones 
sadly,  "unless — t  ah  ah,  I  have  it  now, 
burglars  must  have  been  in  the  house, 
last  night,  and  have  stolen  the  tooth- 
picks. I  will  call  up  Rowley  Yard,  at 
once,  and  have  their  most  skillful  de- 
tectives put  on  the  trail  of  this  daring 
miscreant  who  has  robbed  the  friend 
of  detective  Burlap  Grones.  We  will 
now  go  and  see  Chilly  and  see  if  he 
has    found   any    more    clues." 

Grones  and  Whatson  then  put  on 
their  coats,  and,  after  Grones  had  call- 
ed up  Rowley  Yard,  and  told  them  all 
about  this  terrible  crime,  went  out  and 
got  into  their  Ford  racer,  and  drove  up 
to  the  Count  Chilly's  magnificent 
dwelling  house.  They  were  met  on 
the  threshold  of  the  front  door  by 
Count  Chilly  himself,  whose  face  wore 
a  very  worried  expression. 

"Cheer  up  Chilly,"  said  Grones 
heartily,  "we  will  solve  this  dastardly 
outrage,  very  soon  now.  I  have  an 
excellent  theory  but  want  to  find  some 
clues." 
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Grones  then  took  out  of  his  bag  a 
pair  of  overalls,  and  a  Targe  magnify- 
ing glass,  slipped  on  the  overalls,  and 
■went  on  his  hands  and  knees  all  over 
the  floor,  examining  every  square  inch 
of  the   floor  with  his  magnifying   glass. 

All  of  a  sudden,  Grones  gave  a 
pleased  exclamation,  and  arose  to  his 
feet  with  a  triumphant  expression  on 
his  face,  and,  after  looking  proudly 
around  the   room,   said, 

"The  mystery  is  a  mystery  no  long- 
er, owing  to  my  trained  mind.  You 
might  have  called  in  scores  of  detect- 
ives, and  they  could  not  have  helped 
you,   but   I    have   solved   it." 

"What  do  you  mean?  Where  are 
the  tooth-pick«?  Elucidate!"  What- 
son    demanded. 

"Well,"  said  Grones,  "If  Count  Beans 
will  put  his  hand  in  his  upper  right 
hand  vest  pocket  he  will  find  the  miss- 
ing  articles. 

Chilly  reached  into  the  designated 
pocket  and  drew  forth  the  missing 
tooth-picks. 

"How  did  they  get  there?"  asked 
Chilly. 

"Well,"  answered  Grones.  "Do 
you  remember  that  while  I  was  up 
here  last  night,  James  brought  me  in 
some  Bevo  and  hard  tack  to  stimulate 
my  weary  brain? 

"Yes!  Yes!"  cried  Chilly,  "and  the 
tooth-picks  were  then  on  the  table,  I 
remember." 

"Well,"  continued  Grones,  "while  I 
was  slowly  masticating  the  light  re- 
freshments, you  fell  asleep,  and,  when 
I  had  finished,  I  used  the  tooth-picks, 
and  knowing  how  much  you  valued 
them,  and  fearing  that  they  might  get 
lost,  I  slipped  them  into  your  vest  pock- 
et, while  you  were  asleep.  This  had 
entirely  slipped  my  mind  until  I  dis- 
covered a  few  cracker  crumbs  on  the 
floor.    You   see,    to   any   other   detective 


these  crumbs  would  have  meant  noth- 
ing, but  to  me}  Burlap  Grones,  they 
were  the  key  to  the  whole  case." 

"Marvelous,"  chorused  Chilly  and 
Whatson. 

J.  B.   T.  '21 

HIS  HELEN 

Helen  was  a  beauty,  there  was  no 
mistake  about  that;  everyone  who  ever 
saw  her  thought  so  and  were  not  a- 
fraid  to  say  so.  Groupes  of  men  at 
the  water  front  were  talking  about  her; 
one  would  say,  "I've  never  seen  such 
a  beautiful  shape."  Another  would 
say,  "Yes,  she's  a  wonder,"  and  let  it 
go  at  that.  But  when  one  of  the 
groupe  asked  whether  she  carried  a 
Sterling  or  a  Van  Bleck  motor,  all  our 
dreams  of  a  pretty  lady  were  shattered, 
and  our  Helen  was  changed  into  a  for- 
ty foot  race  boat.  Her  red  mahogany 
decks,  contrasted  with  her  gracefully 
shaped,  white  hull,  made  a  wonderful 
sight  for  anyone  who  might  appreciate 
real  beauty. 

There  were  other  boats  lying  be- 
side the  Helen,  and  still  more  running 
around  the  harbor,  but  for  the  mo- 
ment all  eyes  of  the  thousands  of  peo- 
ple who  had  come  to  see  the  races 
were  centered  upon  the  beautiful  mys- 
tery boat.  That  was  because  nobody 
had  ever  seen  her  before.  "Where 
had  she  come  from?"  they  asked  them- 
selves— "Who  owned  her?"  "Was 
she  going  to  race?' 

At  the  judges  stand  a  girl,  perhaps 
eighteen  and  rather  pretty,  signed, 
and  took  her  race  number  to  the  boat. 
Someone,  out  of  curiosity,  inquired 
at  the  stand  who  the  owner  of  number 
seven  was.  One  of  the  judges  hastily 
looked  at  the  book  and  told  him  the 
signature  was  Helen  Wainfleet,  but  she 
was   not   necessarily   the   owner. 

A  gun  was  fired.    A  deafening  cheer 
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arose.  At  the  end,  when  all  was  quiet, 
someone  yelled,  "Hoo-ray  for  number 
seven!"  On  hearing  that,  everybody 
searched  the  bay  for  number  seven, 
and  finally  saw  her  just  starting  out 
from  the  float.  A  man  whispered 
something  to  the  young  girl  who,  now 
covered  by  a  yellow  oilskin  had  just 
jumped  into  the  neat  racer.  She 
nodded  her  acknowledgment  to 
whatever  the  little  man  said  and  then 
turned  and  slowly  glided  out  to  the 
starting  line.  The  motor  was  not 
noisy,  yet  it  was  obviously  a  powerful 
one  and  had  short  exhausts  just  pro- 
truding   over    the    bowdeck. 

"That  wonderfull  boat--and  being 
run  by  a  woman'was  the  chief  thought 
of  the  crowd.  All  the  other  boats 
were  run  by  men,  but  here  was  a  girl 
and   she  was   going   to   race. 

Another  gun  was  fired  and  all  the 
boats:  some  small some  large a  few- 
hydroplanes,  and  several  runabouts,  all 
banging  and  hissing,  drew  up  between 
the   two   starting  yachts. 

The  crowd  was  cheering  for  all  it 
was  worth.  Many  were  cheering  num- 
ber   seven the    young    men    anyway 

and  still  they  were  asking  themselves, 
"Who  is  she?"  "Where  does  she  come 
from?**  rl~^E 

There  was  one  little  man  who  was 
standing  on  the  float  where  the  Helen 
had  been  tied.  He  seemed  to  be 
thinking  and  stood  perfectly  still  watch 
ing  the  boat  that  was  out  there  on  the 
starting  line.  Someone  ran  down  on 
the  float  beside  him  and  asked  who  the 
dare-devil  girl  was  and  where  she  was 
from.  The  young  man  looked  around 
nervously  and  said,  "She's  my  sister, 
and  we  came  from  around  the  point. 
What  do  you  think  of  my  boat?"  he 
added. 

"She  certainly  looks  like  a  dandy," 
returned  the  other,   "how  fast  is  she?" 


"That  is  why  I  have  her  here  to- 
day. I  have  been  working  all  summer 
on  her  just  to  see  her  win  this  race 
I  intended  to  run  her  myself  but  my 
sister  pleaded  sc  hard  to  run  it,  I  let 
her;  she  knows  how.  Do  you  wish  us 
luck?" 

"You  bet  I  do,  the  best  of  it."  Then 
he   was    off. 

Just  than  the  final  gun  was  fired 
and  the  line  of  boats  spurted  forward 
and  were  on  their  way  to  win  or  to 
lose. 

A  mighty  cheer  arose  and  all  eyes 
followed  two  narrow  lines  of  foam 
shooting  fefore  the  others.  The  little 
man   seemed  to  be  praying. 

Fifteen  minutes  passed.  Those  in 
the  crowd  who  had  some  sort  of  field 
glasses  announced  that  three  boats 
had  made  the  turn — only  three.  The 
others  were  following  close  behind, 
but.   "who  were  they — the  first  three?** 

The  narrow  paths  of  foam  broadened, 
and  pounding,  splashing,  roaring  came 
the  three  boats  towards  the  finish.  As 
they  drew  nearer,  still  undistinguisha- 
ble,  one  fell  a  little  behind  the  other 
two.  All  attention  was  on  the  two 
leaders.  One  seemed  a  little  ahead  of 
the  other,  yet  maybe  it  wasn't.  They 
seemed  to  be  leaping  from  billow  to 
billow,  their  sharp  bows  cut  the  water 
like  knives  and  the  spray  arched  from 
their  glistening  decks.  The  people 
were  breathless.  The  gun  was  ready 
to  be  fired  and  the  flag  to  be  raised. 
"Which   would  win?" 

The  little  man  on  the  float  saw  his 
Helen  spurt  ahead  until  she  was  nearly 
a  half  length  in  advance!  Oh,  if  sh~ 
could  hold  it!  She  was  almost  there! 
Nearer    nearer— 

The  gun  boomed  and  the  flag  flew 
up.     Number  seven!  Yes,  his  Helen  had 

won.  ^-"   N.  L^.     ll 
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MECHANICAL  ENGINEERING 

The  time  has  come  when  Mechanical 
Engineering  is  only  a  handicraft,  and 
to-day  it  ranks  with  the  most  elaborate 
of  sciences.  This  may  seem,  even  at 
the  present  time,  rather  a  bold  state- 
ment, but  a  thorough  knowledge  of 
the  profession  as  it  is  to-day  will  con- 
vince any  one  that  no  branch  of  sci- 
ence is  more  complicated  in  its  solu- 
tion, more  perfect  in  its  theory,  in 
short  more  scientific  than  that  of  Mech- 
anical  Engineering. 

Here,  as  in  all  other  sciences,  one 
must  begin  at  the  bottom.  The  mech- 
inist  would  be  but  poorly  fitted  for  his 
profession  if  he  knew  nothing  as  to 
the  nature  of  the  metal  he  is  shaping, 
and  the  capacity  of  the  machine  and 
tools   with  which   he  is  working. 

One  who  styles  himself  a  Mechani- 
cal Engineer  must  not  only  know  what 
to  do  but  how  to  do  it.  He  must  not 
only  be  a  throughly  practical  man  but 
he  must  be  familiar  with  the  details  of 
the  theory.  He  must  be  both  a  de- 
signer and  a  draftsman,  and  this  in- 
volves still  more  knowledge  in  a  direc- 
tion which  the  unskilled  would  never 
dream  of.  He  must  know  something 
of  the  arts  of  pattern  making  and 
moulding,  because  in  designing  a  cast- 
ing, unless  he  knows  something  of 
these  arts  he  is  almost  certain  to  de- 
sign something  which  cannot  be  mould- 
ed, or  at  least  something  which  will 
be  unnecessarily  expensive  to  produce. 

The  Mechanical  Engineer  must  also 
be  a  man  of  resources  ready  for  an 
emergency  at  all  times.  A  broken 
connecting  rod,  a  defective  governor, 
a  runaway  engine,  and  a  thousand  and 


one  things  which  ©ccuF,  not  only  to 
boilers  and  engines,  but  to  all  kinds  of 
machinery,  require  prompt  attention 
from  the  best  men  in  the  concern. 

Again,  while  he  should  be  capable 
of  doing  prompt  and  efficient  work  in 
case  of  accident,  he  should  also  be 
continually  guarding  against  it.  This 
requires  a  thorough  knowledge  of  the 
condition  of  every  piece  of  machinery 
that  he  has  to  deal  with,  both  of  its 
strong  and  its  weak  points;  of  its  strong 
points  that  he  may  know  where  to 
place  his  reliance,  and  of  its  weak 
points  that  he  may  strengthen  them 
if  possible  and  know  where  to  look  for 
the  difficulty  in   case  of  a  break-down. 

These  are  a  few  of  the  qualifications 
necessary  for  the  Mechanical  Engineer, 
but  they  are  by  no  means  all,  for  they 
must  be  as  varied  as  the  positions  and 
circumstances  in   which   he   is  placed. 

With  all  kinds  o)f  machinery  we 
must  make  them  practical  in  them- 
selves, but  we  must  look  to  theory  to 
point  out  the  direction  in  which  we 
should  seek  for  improvement.  In  any 
line  of  investigation  or  improvement 
you  will  see  that  theory  is  the  perfec- 
tion of  practice,  and  therefore  he  who 
prides  himself  on  being  a  practical 
man  can  only  claim  to  be  an  approx- 
imation to  the  theorist,  since  practice 
is  as  yet  imperfect. 

Fortunately  there  are  both  kinds  of 
men  in  the  profession  of  engineering 
and  they  both  are  working  in  harmony, 
for  the  practical  man  makes  things  go, 
while  the  theoretical  man  points  out  to 
him  the   road  to  improvement. 

V.  P.  S.  '22 


THE      ARCHON  II 

MY    LOVE  And    although    you    were    probably    a 

An  air  of  peace  hung  o'er  the  rippling       ,   ,  .  . 

1   kept  you  with   me   when  my  wounds 
water 

were    healed. 
As    I    drifted    down   in   my    canoe   with 

For  now  you'll   never,   never  leave   me 
And  I  thought  of  the  wicked,  wasteful       Until  the  wheelg  of  Hfe  shall  clog> 

slaughter  And    {    know    that   j    shaU    always    love 

Of  the  cruel  war,  fought  far  across  the  tL 


ee. 


sea. 


My   little,    curly-headed   Collie   dog. 


What  a  help  you  were  to  us  poor  suf-  J.  B.  T. 

fering    mortals, 
As    we    helpless    lay    in    bloody    No- 

Man's   Land  RED    ULLMAN 

While   you    crept,   just  missing   Death's  The  Moody  House  has  lost  one  child, 

dark  and  gloomy  portals,  By  name  Red  Ullman  meek  and  mild. 

To  gently  stroke  my  gory,  mud-stained  Though   he    now   lives  with   the   bigger 

hand.  boys, 

While  the  booming  shrapnel  shells  o'er  He  still  must  haye  his  childish  toys> 

head   were   bursting,  At   times   his   actions   seem    quite   sane; 

You    bravely    sat    beside    me    all    night  But    usuany    we    fear    he    has    a    weak 

l°ng-  brain. 

During    the    night,    fever    rose    through  Though     in     studies     he's    really     quite 

my   long   thirsting  bright, 

And  I  clasped  you  to  my  heart,  though 

t'was  wrong,  His    childish    nature    always    comes    to 

light, 

While    I    covered   thy    curly    head   with  T  .  .       .  .  .  f  . 

In  pranks  and  tricks  and  foolish  jokes, 

passiona  e      isses  And  little  childlike,  playful  pokes. 
As  you  lay  beside  me  on  that  desolate 

field  J.   B.   T. 
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DEMOCRACY  IN  SCHOOL 

In  this  last  war  many  billions  of  dol- 
lars,   many    tons    of    foodstuffs,    and — 

more  precious  than  all  the  rest many 

millions  of  human  lives  were  sacri- 
ficed to  the  insatiable  God  of  War.  We 
cannot  begin  to  estimate  or  compre- 
hend the  tremendous  cost  of  this  war 
for  Democracy.  It  may  never  be  ful- 
ly known,  but  we  do  know  this — your 
brother  and  my  brother  gave  his  life 
for  Democracy  in  its  broadest  mean- 
ing. Equality,  Brotherhood,  and 
Good-Will  towards  all  constitute  the 
fundamental  principles  of  true  Democ- 
racy. 

Right  here  in  this  quiet,  tiny  corner 
of  a  tumultuous  world  is  a  most  excel- 
lent opportunity  to  practice  the  doct- 
rines of  that  dearly  bought  Democracy. 
This  is  a  Democratic  school.  It  stands 
for  Democracy.  Students  from  all 
parts  of  the  world,  fellows  of  all  classes 
(if  there  are  such  in  America)  and 
every  known  type  of  young  manhood 
are  brought  together,  fed  and  sheltered 
all  under  one  roof,  on  the  same  food, 
and  by  the  same  teachers.  Everyone 
is  happy.  We  all  are  friends.  There 
is  no  distinction  of  nationality,  position 
or  religion.  Jews  and  Gentiles,  Pro- 
testants, Roman  Catholics,  Chinese 
and  Japanese,  Cuban,  Spaniards,  all 
mingle   together   and    have   no    despica- 


ble  thoughts  of  others  because   ot  any 
such    reasons    as    are    suggested    above. 

It  is  thus  that  the  outsider  sees  us. 
But  is  this  the  true  state  of  affairs  at 
Dummer?  Ask  yourself  this  question 
and  if  your  heart  answers,  "Yes,"  you 
are  carrying  on  the  glorious  work  of 
the  Conquerers  of  Belleau  Woods  and 
their  worthy   comrads-in-arms. 

On  the  other  hand,  if  your  heart 
says,  "No,"  you  are  not  doing  ydur 
part  to  advance  Democracy  and  do  not 
belong  here  at  Dummer  Academy. 
Any  fellow  who  allows  himself  to  be 
influenced,  or  who  influences  some  one 
else  against  a  schoolmate  because  of 
nationality,  religion,  or  position  is  a 
snob!  Are  you  a  snob  or  a  gentle- 
man? A  gentleman  is  never  a  snob 
because  he  does  not  have  to  resort  to 
such  methods  to  rid  himself  of  an  of- 
fensive person much  less  of  a  well- 
meaning   fellow   student! 

When  our  soldiers  were  fighting,  un- 
dergoing inconceivable  hardships,  and 
facing  death  at  every  second,  they 
made  no  distinction  other  than  that  a 
chap  was  a  man  or  was  not  a  man. 
They  grasped  the  true  meaning  of 
Democracy  and  stood  the  test,  though 
drawn  through  veritable  fires  of  Hell! 
Is  not  their  memory  sacred  enough  to 
enable  us  to  receive  Democracy  into 
our  hearts  and  accept  it  without  re- 
strictions? 
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ALUMNI  NOTES 


In  connection  with  the  Building 
Fund  letters  from  former  students  have 
been  received  though  no  direct  appeal 
has  been  made  as  yet  to  any  save  the 
students  who  have  attended  Dummer 
in   the  last   dozen   years. 


Paul  G.  DeRosay,  a  graduate  of  the 
class  of  1914  and  last  year  a  teacher 
at  the  Academy,  writes  from  Paris 
enclosing  his  check.  He  may  be  ad- 
dressed at  1  Rue  de  Fleures,  Paris. 
He  is  in  the  midst  of  his  academic 
work  and  doing  a  little  tutoring  as 
well. 


Robert  H.  Hale,  who  was  here  ?r- 
1908,  may  be  addressed  at  267  Mad- 
ison Avenue,  New  York  City.  During 
the  war  he  served  in  the  navy. 


John  H.  O'Niel,  Esq.,  is  practising 
law  in  Amesbury.  O'Niel  was  here 
but  part  of  a  year  but  is  a  most  loyal 
rooter  for  the  old  school. 


Si  Morse,  Dummer  1919,  has  trans- 
ferred from  Trinity  to  Yale  and  may 
be  addressed  at  1355  Yale  Station.  All 
his  friends  hope  that  he  will  find  time 
to  play  a  little   football  later  on. 


Guild  R.  HoV,  ;920,  now  in  M.  1.  I. 
can  be  found  ;it  673  Washington  St., 
Brookline.  He  writes  cheerfully  and 
is  evidently  workvig  at  top  speed. 

Roger  B  Co-jhei,  1914,  is  in  the 
Harvard  Law  School  and  also  in  ?he 
office  of  Sawyer,  Hardy,  Stone  &  Mar- 
•   son  in  the  E/tchaj  ge   31dg. 


Richard  M.  Taylor,  who,  with  Saitnd 
ers  and  Wilson,  represent  Dummer  at 
Norwich,  writes  a  letter  so  full  of  the 
real  Dummer  spirit  that  it  deserves  to 
be  printed;  in  full,  but  cannot  be  from 
lack  of  space. 


A  .  note  and  a  pledge  comes  from 
Franklin  Hemingway,  who  is  at  the 
Choate  School,  in  Wallingford,  Conn. 
He  applied  to  return  here  but  too 
late  for ,  a  good  assignment  of  rooms. 


James  G,v  Ferguson,  1.9  1 .6,  has  pledg- 
ed a  liberal  sum- and  is  very  prompt  to 
his  payments.  This  is  always  appre- 
ciated.. He  is  still  with  Doubleday 
Page    &    Co. 


James  A.  Kempton,  class  of  1917, 
gives  his  new  address  as  22  Ivy  Street, 
Boston. 


Lawrence  Snow,  1 9  18,  writes  from 
105  Hubbard  Ave.,  Houghton,  Michi- 
gan. Larry  transferred  from  Dart- 
mouth to  the  /Michigan  College  of 
Mines  and  is  preparing  to  become  a 
mining  engineer  and  hopes  to  get  his 
B.  S.  and  E.  M.  in  three  years.  At  the 
time  of  writing  he  was  carrying  49 
class  and  laboratory  periods  a  week. 


A  letter  from  Duncan  Swett,  1920, 
who  is  now  a  shoe  manufacturer  con- 
tains but  a  few  words,  but  some  good 
sized  bills.      It  was  an  eloquent  letter! 


Charles  Broadley,  1920,  has  just  re- 
ceived his  appointment  to  Annapolis. 
His  many  friends  extend  their  hearty 
congratulations    to    him. 
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John  Skeele,   class  of   1914,  is  work 
ing    for    the   Ba  rett    Company   in   New 
N.  ork  City.       He  writes  from  99   Henry 
St.,  Brooklyn,   N.  Y 


Charles  Patton,  1917,  is  working 
and  putting  himself  through  Albany 
Business  College  and  though  financially 
depressed  makes  a  contribution  to  the 
fund. 


Oliver  Woodward,  class  of  1920, 
writes  from  San  Francisco  where  he 
may  be  addressed  at  the  Stanford 
Court  Apartments.  He  spent  New 
Years  Eve  with  Robert  Johnson  and 
Everett  Trask.  Trask  is  in  the  real 
esetate  business  and  Johnson's  home 
is  in  that  part  of  the  world.  In  this 
connection  we  recently  had  a  letter 
from  Mr.  Horn  who  is  located  in  Los 
Angeles. 


John  R.  Whitlock,  1909,  studied  a 
part  of  *  1  4,  '15,  and  *  1  6  and  was  in  the 
army  up  to  the  middle  of  1918.  John 
was  married  in  the  fall  of  1920  and  is 
also  a  contributor  to  the  Princeton 
Endwoment  Fund.  In  spite  of  that  he 
adds  his  contribution  to  that  of  the 
other  Dummer  boys. 


BUILDING  FUND 

The  collecting  of  a  fund  for  a  new 
schoolhouse  at  Dummer  is  going  a- 
head  in  a  quiet  way,  though  general 
financial  conditions  do  not  permit  of 
a  wide  public  appeal  at  the  present 
time. 

In  small  amounts,  the  school  is  1 00 
per  cent,  pledged  already  and  it  is 
hoped  to  enroll  all  the  graduates  that 
can  be  reached,  in  the  same  manner. 

Circulars  have  been  sent  to  the  boys 
of  the  period  1910-1920  and  many 
have  already  been  heard  from  favor- 
ably. 

Including  a  gift  of  $500.00  from 
Mr.  Walter  Perry,  about  fifteen  hund- 
red dollars,  ($1500.00)  in  pledges  and 
money,  have  come  in  during  the  past 
month. 

In  addition  to  this,  pledges  for 
three  thousand  dollars  ($3000.00)  to- 
wards a  scholarship  fund  have  also 
been  received  and  the  whole  move- 
ment is  going  ahead  slowly  but  stead- 
ily. 

A  full  report  will  be  given  at  the 
annual  dinner  of  the  Sons  of  Dummer 
to  be  held  at  the  Boston  City  Club  on 
or  about  the  twenty-sixth  of  February. 


THE      ARCHON  15 


THE  MOSELEY  FUND 

5  Recently  Mr.  Charles  W.  Moseley,  of  New* 
buryport,  died.  He  was  a  very  successful  man  of 
business  and  a  man  of  many'philanthropic  inter- 
ests.  He  was  a  student  at  Dummer  in  1861  and 
later  a  Trustee,  and  many  members  of  his  family 
were  before  him.  No  family  in  the  Dummer 
Honor  List  can  show  as  long  a"period  of  valuable 
service  as  the  Moseley's.  In  recognition"of  this 
interest  and  service,  Mr,  Moseley.  by  his  will,  left 
to  the  school  a  tund  of  twenty-five  hundred  dol- 
lars ($2500.00.)  This  will  be  called  the^Charles 
W.  Moseley  Fund,  and  the  income  used  for  such 
purposes  as  the  trustees  may  determine  from  time 
to  time. 
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The  Archon  will   continue   its  policy 
of    last    year    in    regard    to    Exchanges. 


We  welcome  the  receipt  of  all  school 
papers  and  shall  acknowledge  them 
and  show  our  thanks  by  exchanging 
promptly. 


We    acknowledge,    with    thanks,    the 
receipt    of    the    following    publications: 

The    Tiger,    Ipswich    High    School. 

Huntington  Record,   Huntington  School 
Kent  School   News,   Kent  School. 
The  Brewster,  Brewster  Free  School. 


The  Tuskegee  Student,  Tuskegee  Insti- 
tute. 

Northeastern  Tech.,  Northeastern  Col- 
lege. 

The    Tripod,    Trinity    College. 

The  Cambridge  Review,  Cambridge 
High    and    Latin    School. 

The   Nobleman,   Noble   and   Greenough. 

The  Early  Trainer,  Essex  Co.  Training 
School. 

Orange  and  Blue,   Milton  Academy. 

Somerville  Radiator,  Somerville  High 
School. 

The  Pioneer,  Reading  High  School. 

The  Clarion,  Everett  High  School. 


HONOR  ROLL 


Leonard    C.    Hunt 
Gilbert  M.  Smith 
Charles   A.    Peterson  Jr. 
Paul  Ullman 
Yjurio    Iwai 
Victor   P.   Sanborn 


DECEMBER 

88 

James  B.   Gardiner 

87 

Paul   Jones 

86 

Manuel    Ruiz 

86 

Paul    F.    Thomas 

85 

William   F.    TafT 

84 

Donald    G.    Cilley 

83 
81.4 
81.4 
81 
80 
80 
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CHRISTMAS  PARTY 

On  December  1  1 ,  the  annual  Christ- 
mas party  was  held.  Under  the  super- 
vision of  Mr.  Smith  and  a  committee 
from  each  dormitory,  it  was  fixed  so 
that  every  fellow  received  a  gift. 

Among  the  numerous  jokes.  Doctor 
Ingham  was  presented  with  a  small 
bull  dog,  (not  a  real  one,)  which  had 
the  last  Harvard-Yale  football  score 
on  it.  Mr.  Angus  and  the  General 
Manager  of  his  railroad,  Mr.  Case, 
were  given  a  number  of  engines  and 
cars  to  keep  it  from  going  out  of  bus- 
iness. 

Last,  but  not  least,  Mrs  Ingham  was 
given  some  flowers  from  the  fellows  in 
appreciation  of  what  she  has  done  for 
them  at  past  dances  and  parties  they 
have  had. 

Altogether  everybody  had  a  fine  time 
and  a  lot  of  credit  must  be  given  Mr. 
Smith  and  his  committee  for  their 
work. 


LECTURE 
On   Saturday   evening,   January    8,    a 
very  interesting,  illustrated,  lecture  was 


given  to  the  students  and  faculty  in  the 
"Gym"  by  Mr.  Newall,  who  has  been 
here  before  to  give  other  lectures. 
After  the  lecture,  which  was  enjoyed 
by  all,  a  contest  was  held  among  the 
fellows.  A  number  of  familiar  pict- 
ures were  flashed  on  the  screen  and 
the  fellow  who  guessed  the  most  of 
them  right  won  the  jprize}  Tilestbn 
won  the  first  prize,  and  Eddie  and  Al- 
len Ullman  tied  for  second  prize. 


"CHRISTMAS  DANCE." 

The  Christmas  Dance  was  held  in 
the  gymnasium  on  December  1 7,  the 
day  before  we  went  home  for  Christ- 
mas Vacation.  The  orchestra  was  very 
good  and  Hunt,  Lufkin  and  Connors 
are  given  much  credit  for  their  artistic 
taste  in  decorating  the  gymnasium  and 
running  the  dance,   as  they  did. 


Waldo  Thorne  Worcester,  class  of 
1920,  has  been  a  r;ecent  visitor  at  the 
Academy.  Through  his  efforts,  the 
school  has  been  able  to  purchase  a  new 
basket-ball.         Come   again   Worcester! 
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Mr.    Smith   in   English    IV — "Why   was 

Ben  Jonson  famous?" 
Tileston — "Because     he    was    the    first 

person  to  drop  his  h's." 


"Every  dog  has  his  day,  but  a  dog  with 
a  sore  tail  has  a  week-end." 


Minister  at  Byfield  Church — "Would 
you  care  to  join  us  in  the  new  mis- 
sionary   movement." 

L.  Hunt — "I've  always  been  anxious 
to  try  it;  is  it  anything  like  the  fox- 
trot?" 


Mr.  Angus  in  Geomtry"What  is  a  poly- 
gon?" 
Whalen — "A   dead  parrot." 


Mrs    Smith    in    Junior    School — "What 
lesson   do   you   learn   from   the   story 
,of  Daniel  in  the  Lion's  Den?" 
Louis    Baer — "That    you    shouldn't    eat 
everything  in  sight." 


Mr.  Willis  Hunt,  S.  B. 
Mr.  Hunt  is  a  master  strong  and  brav», 
We  often  wish  he  were  in  his  grave, 
He  will  not  stand  for  any  funny  stuff, 
And  when  we  start  it,  he  gets  rough. 
He  is  a  master  childish  and  stern, 
He  tries  once  and  a  while  to  make  us 
dubs  learn, 


Something  about  physics  and  chemis- 
try too, 

But  the  grades  that  he  gives  realy 
make   us   feel   blue. 

J.  B.  T. 


Thomas — "Have  you  any  rustic  fur- 
niture  in   your   room?" 

Brock — "Yes,  I  have  a  log  table  in  my 
math,   book.** 


Dr.    Ingham — "You   are   always  behind 

in    your    studies." 
Swet<t — "Yes   sir!   but    that    gives   me   a 

chance   to   pursue   them." 


You  tell  them  Joe,  my  mouth  is  Akin. 


Milner "I    stood   up   for   Mr   Hunt   the 

other    day." 

Terhune "How   is   that?" 

Milner — "Well     I     heard    someone    say 

that    he    wasn't    fit    to    eat    with    the 

pigs,  so  I  stood  up  for  him. 

Terhune "How  did  you  do  that?" 

Milner — "Well   I   just   said   that  he  was 


Miss  Richardson  to  Eddy  who  is  sliding 
down  the  bannister — "I  wouldn't  do 
that." 

Eddy — "Of  course  you  wouldn't." 
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GRINDS??      GRINDS!!!      GRINDS??? 
Gilbert    Smith — "Away    with    him,     a- 

way  with  him,   he   speaks  Latin." 
Harry  Milner — "I  have  often  regretted 
my   speech,   but   never   my   silence." 

Russell  Swett — "Happy  am  I;  from 
care   I   am   free." 

Jack  Tileston — "I    cannot   hide   what    I 

»• 
am. 

David  Bailey — "A  quiet  tongue  shows 
a  wise  head." 

Webster  Browne — "Why,  then,  do  you 
walk  as  though  you  had  swallowed 
a   ramrod?" 

Richard  Case — "Then  he  will  talk — 
good  gods — how  he  will  talk." 

Spencer  Eddy — "I  love  fool's  experi- 
ments.     I  am  always  making  them." 


Edward    Nash "A    companion    that   is 

'■•■ 
cheerful    is    worth    gold." 

Henry    Ahl — "Rich    in    hair,    but    poor 
in  brains." 

Carrol  Dodge "A  wit  with  dunces,   a 

dunce  with  wits." 


Weymouth  Lufkin — "A  pleasing  coun- 
tenance is  a  silent  recommendation." 

Mr.  Angus---"Thou  hast  the  fatal  gift 
of  beauty." 

Mr.  Angus "Fools  often  ask  questions 

that  wise  people   cannot  answer." 

Swett — "I  wonder  if  that's  why  we 
flunk    in    exams." 

Joe  Akins — "What  shall  I  do  with  my 

week-end?" 
Dr.  Ingham "Put  a  hat  on  it,  you  are 

liable   to    catch   cold." 


10  YEARS  AT  DUMMER  ACADEMY 


Year  Day 

1909-10  8 

1910-11  9 

1911-12  20 

1912-13  27 

1913-14  24 

1914-15  23 

1915-16  24 

1916-17  17 

1917-18  9 

1918-19  6 

1919-20  9 


Board.   Total 
22         30 


19 
30 
32 
33 
42 
45 
46 
50 
65 
72 


28 
50 
59 
57 
65 
69 
63 
59 
71 
81 


Tuition 
$8361.00 
9073.00 
13550.00 
17000.00 
20660.00 
22413.00 
25000.00 
28400.00 
33000.00 
41000.00 
50000.00 
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BASKET-BALL 
The  intermural  baske\-ba\ll  games 
were  very  hotly  contested  affairs  for 
the  most  part.  Team  II  dropped  out 
of  the  race  after  the  first  game,  due  to 
Capt.   Dodge's  illness.    Although   Team 

V  did  not  win  a  game,  it  is  to  be  con- 
gratulated on  its  clean,  hard  playing. 
Teams  IV  and  I  tied  for  first  place,  and 
the  playoff  was  won  by  Team  IV. 
Team  Capt.  Won  Lost  Per  Cent. 
IV  Ruiz  6  1  .857 

I  Lufkin         5  2  .714 

VI  Liang         4         2         .666 

VII  Ashcraft        4  2  666 

VIII  Andrews      4  2  666 
III                          Browne      1           5  166 

V  Pichardo  0  6  000 

Paul    Ullman's    team    won    in    junior 
basket  ball,   with  a  record  of  five  wins 
in   six   starts. 
The   standing. 
Team      Capt.      Won      Lost      Per  Cent. 

IX  P.  Ullman  5  I  .833 

XI  Haley  3  3  .500 

XII  Gardiner  3  3  .500 

X  A.  Ullman         1  5  .166 

Team  IV,;  17 — Team  I,;  14. 
On  Monday  evening  January  1 0, 
Ruiz's  team  defeated  Lufkin's  for  the 
school  basketball  championship.  The 
game  was  very  close  and  was  well  play- 
ed throughout  by  all  who  participated 
in  it.  Ruiz's  team  led  at  the  close  of 
the  first  half  9-6.  During  the  last  half 
Team  I  was  ahead  several  times,  but  in 
the  last  three  minutes  Ruiz  and  Purin- 
ton  each  got  a  basket,  putting  Team  IV 
into  a  lead  which  was  kept  until  the 
game  ended. 


The  summary: 

Team  IV  Team  I 

Purinton  R.   F.  Childs 

Whalen  L.  F.  Lufkin  (Capt) 

Smith  C.  Priest 

Ruiz    (Capt)  R.  B.  Burke 

Harkness  L.    B.  Nash 

Goals  from  the  floor;  Y-ufkin  5, 
Whalen  4,  Ruiz  2,  Purinton  2;  Childs 
2. 

Goals   from   fouls;   Ruiz. 

Dummer  47 — Hamilton  H.  S.    15. 

The  Varsity  basket  ball  team  open- 
ed its  season  auspiciously  on  Wednes- 
day, January  12,  with  a  47-15  defeat 
over  Hamilton  H.  S.  Our  second 
team  started  the  game,  and  the  first 
period  ended  with  Hamilton  at  the 
wrong  end  of  a  9-4  score.  The  first 
team  played  the  other  two  periods,  and 
a  remarkable  passing  game  was  shown. 
Captain  Lufkin,  Ruiz,  and  Ashcraft 
starred,  and  Browne's  work  at  center 
was    good. 

The  summary: 

Osborn  (Whalen,  Liang,  Ashcraft  R.  F. 
Lovatt     (Lufkin)  C 

Purinton     (Browne)  C 

Gainer  (Brock,  Dodge)  R.  B. 

Hellier   (Priest,  Ruiz)  L.  B. 

Hamilton 
Dineen   (Lander)  R.  F. 

Cummings  L.    F. 

Foster  C 

Kenigan    (Peterson)  R.  B. 

Towle    (Haniden)  L.    B. 

Goals  from  floor:  Ashcraft  6,  Lufkin  4, 
Purinton  3,  Cummings  3,  Hellier  2, 
Dodge,    Foster. 

Goals  from  fouls:  Cummings  7,  Lufkin 
4,    Lovatt. 
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Saturday    evening,    January     15,    we 

were  defeated  by  Andover  33-6.  A 
strange  floor,  and  carelessness  in  a- 
biding  by  technical  rules  was  the  main 
cause  of  our  downfall.  Lufkin,  Hamor 
and  Ashcraft  played  well  for  Dummer. 

Andover  Dummer 

Tilson  r.  f.  1-  f-  Ruiz 

Owl  r.   f.  1.   f-  Brock 

Riley  1.   f.  r.   f.   Lovett 

Buntin  1.   f.  r.   f.   Dodge 

Watson    c.  c.    Browne 

Wilmot    c  c.    Hamor 

Hammond   r.   b.  1.   b.    Lufkin 

Mitchell  r.  b.  r.  b.  Ashcraft 

Munger  1.  b.  r.  b.  Ruiz 
Allen  1.   b. 

Goals;  Tilson  3,  Owl  1,  Riley  6, 
Buntin  2,  Watson  1 ,  Hamor  1 ,  Ash- 
craft   1. 

Goals  from  fouls;.  Riley  6,  Buntin  1, 
Lufkin   2. 


BASKETBALL  SCHEDULE 


Jan^arv    12: 
January.    15; 
January    1  9 
January   2 1 
Tauuary  26 
January  28 
February  2 
February  5 
Februarv   9 
February    1 6 
February    19 
February  26 


Hamilton  H.  S. 

Andover  Academy,   A 
Portsmouth  H.  S. 
Burdett  College 
Amesbury  H.   S. 
Salem  H.  S. 
Haverhill  H.  S.,  A 
New  Hampshire  Club. 
Hamilton  H.   S.,    A. 

Salem  H.   S.,   A. 

Amesbury  H.  S. 

Portsmouth  H.  S..   A. 


As  soon  after  Christmas  as  possible 
tra<-k  candidates  reported  to  Mr.  Wick- 
son  a^d  work  for  the  first  meet,  o^e 
with  Roxbury  Latin,  was  begun.  Ruiz 
Akins,  Browne,  and  Ashcraft  of  last 
vear's  team  are  left  to  build  on;  and 
.Ingham,  high  ooint  man  of  last  vear's 
intermural  track-meet,  is  to  be  count- 
ed    on.      Other    promising     men     are; 


Lovett,  Haughton,  Newhall,  Milner,  L. 
B.  Stone,  and  Pichardo.  Among  the 
Juniors,  Paul  Ullman,  Haley  and  Gard- 
iner are  left  from  last  year's  powerful 
relay  team. 


TRACK   SCHEDULE 

January    22         Roxbury    Latin 
February  4      Noble  c-nd  Greenough. 


HOCKEY  PROSPECTS 

This  winter  for  the  first  time  in  sev- 
eral years,  we  are  trying  to  put  a  hock- 
ey team  on  the  ice.  Mr.  Farrell  has 
generously  offered  his  help  as  coach 
if  the  fellows  really  want  a  team  and 
are  ready  to  work.  The  ice  must  be 
kept  smooth  and  free  from  snow  if 
the  team  is  going  to  get  any  practice 
that  is  worth  while.  Among  the  fel- 
lows out  for  the  team  are;  Thomas, 
Osborn,  Eddy,  Haley,  Cutter,  Terhune, 
L.  B.   Stone,   Ashcraft  and  Dodge. 

If  there  is  to  be  a  team,  let's  see  a 
little  spirit  behind  it.  Probably  a  little 
material  help  in  keeping  the  ice  clear 
would  be  appreciated  by  the  team  as 
much  as  cheering. 


DUMMER  ONE  YEAR  AGO 

January    10        Allen  School  23 
Dummer  Academy         19. 
January    14        Portsmouth  High  48 
Dummer  Academy         18. 
January  20         Lynn  Burdett    13 
Dummer   Academy         39. 
January  28         Hamilton  High    18 
Dummer   Academy         34. 
Tanuarv  31         Thayer  Academy  34 
Dummer  Academy        30. 
January   1  7        Snow  blockade  begins. 
Dinner  of  the  Sons  of  Dummer  in  Bos- 
ton. 

January  24  Track  meet  in  the  big 
snow.  Roxbury  Latin  22^  Dumn\er 
Academy  49* 
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THE  COMMON  COLD 

The  medical  profession;  seems  to 
have  many  diseases  on  the  run.  Since 
doctors  began  jabbing  needles  into  the 
arms  of  people  exposed  to  typhoid  fev- 
er, that  ancient  scourge  has  abated. 
Small-pox  was  a  real  terror  to  our 
grandparents,  but  very  seldom  do  any 
of  us  run  across  a  person  whose  face 
is  pitted  with  it.  Instead  of  having  in- 
flamation  of  the  howels  and  expiring, 
people  now  have  appendicitis  and  live 
to  return  to  work  and  pay  the  doctor"? 
bill.. 

Every   now  and  then   there   is  a   hint 

in  one  of  the  medical  journals  that  the 

*     doctors  .are  on  the  trail  of  cancer,   and 

no  doubt  the  day  will  come  when  they 

■  -  will  -solve  its  mystery. 

But  people  still  have  colds.  About 
the  time  the  furnace  is  first  lighted  in 
the  Fall  the  snuffing  begins,  and  from 
then  until  April  or  May  most  of  the 
population  ioins  at  one1  time  or  another 
in   the    coughing   chorus. 

Perhaps  the  trouble  is  that  we  make 
too  little  of  a  common  cold.  When  a 
cold  starts  it  is  not  considered  the  thing 


to  run  off  and  see  a  doctor.  The  vict- 
im tries  to  forget  that  there  is  any- 
thing the  matter,  goes  as  usual  to  his 
desk  or  his  shop  and  buys  another 
handkerchief  at  lunch  time.  Every 
cough  or  sneeze  lets  a  few  million 
germs  loose  in  the  atmosphere,  and  in 
a  day  or  so  somebody  else  has  a  cold. 
And  so  the  most  common  of  Winter 
gifts  is  handed  round. 

The  new  medical  department  of  the 
Massachusetts  Institute  of  Technology 
is  going  to  begin  at  the  beginning  and 
attempt  to  rid  its  students  of  colds. 

Whenever  a  young  man  in  a  lecture 
hall  or  laboratory  shows  the  slightest 
symptom  of  having  a  cold  he  is  to  re- 
port  at    once   to    the    school   physician. 

The  plan  sounds  as  though  the  larg- 
est assembly  hall  on  the  Charles  would 
be  required  for  the  health  department, 
but  that  can  hardly  be  the  case.  No 
doubt  the  doctor  who  has  taken  the 
position  has  a  way  of  curing  colds.  If 
he  is  right  and  colds  are  banished  from 
Technology  about  7,000,00  New  Eng- 
land people  will  want  to  know  his 
method. 
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1920— Miss  Detroit  III 

FASTEST  BOAT  IN  THE  WORLD 

For  seven  consecutive  years  the  Gold  Challenge  Cup  —  that 
trophy  of  trophies  has  been  won  by  boats  equipped  with 

Hyde  Turbine  Type  Propellers 

Isn't  that  a  record  of  which  we  may  be  justly  proud 
Catalog  and  data  sheet  upon  request 

Hyde  Windlass  Company,  Bath,  Maine 


Camp  Wyanoke 

Glen  Mills  Entire 

FOR  BOYS 

Wheat  Flour 

« 

is  a  Perfect  Food  for 

WOLFEBORO,  N.  H. 

Student  or  Athlete 

on 

Lake  Winnipesaukee 

% 

For  Booklet,  address 

GLEN  MILLS  CEREAL 

W.  H.  BENTLEY 

COMPANY 

14  BEACON  STREET 
BOSTON,  MASS. 

J.  N.  DUMMER,  President 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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DUMMER'S   YOUNG  MEN 

We  solicit  your  patronage.       It  would  afford  us 
great  pleasure  to  demonstrate  to  you  the  advan- 
tages of  making  our  store  your  trading  center  for 
Clothing,  Hats  and  Furnishings 

PORTER  &  ROGERS  CO. 


The  thing  that  is  worth  having  DUMMER,  we  value  your 

trade,  that's  why  we  ask  for  it,  make  our  store  your 

headquarters  for  Clothes,  Furnishings,  Hats 


THE  STEVENS  COMPANY 

"STEVENS  SELLS  FOR  LESS" 

55  PLEASANT  STREET  NEWBURYPORT 


Fowle's  News  Company 

COLLEGE  ICES 
CHOCOLATES 
and  MAGAZINES 

Newburyport        Massachusetts 


Patronize  Our  Advertisers, 
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Arthur  J.  Mulholland 
Company 


TANNE 

CALF  and  SIDE  LEATHER 


ma 


Salem  :  :  Massachusetts 


EXECUTIVE  OFFICES 
Bridge  and  Goodhue  Sts. 

FACTORY  NO.  1  FACTORY  NO.  2 

Bridge  and  Goodhue  Sts.         12-14-16  Goodhue  St. 


Lamson  &  Hubbard 


Largest  Retailing  and  Manufacturing 
Furriers  in  America 


FUR 


:of: 


EVERY  DESCRIPTION 


M^W 


Corner  Arlington  and  Boylston  Streets 

Boston    :     :     Massachusetts 


